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	1. Prolouge

**Prologue**

****It was the night before the Halloween of 1978 and Michael Myers sat on the porch of his family home trying to avoid the fighting that was occurring inside.  
>Michael Myers was six-years-old and had a father who did nothing but sit around and abuse his mother, while his older sister Judith stayed in her bedroom with her boyfriend Steve. Through out all this he was the only one who cared about his baby sister Boo.<p>

Michael himself had dirty brown hair, black eyes, and the temper of a wolf. It was always night time when his parents would fight so he would sit outside but not alone.

Across the street lived a woman by the name of Jessica Swan with her six-year-old daughter Elizabeth, who just happen to be Michael's best and only friend. This particular night it was cold out and poor Michael was sitting outside freezing to death. But that night he wouldn't be alone thanks to Jessica who knew that the bond between Michael and her daughter was one that no one could destroy.

She wasn't afraid of him and that surprised him. All the other kids avoided him, picked on him. He had his spot in the forest and to him that use to be enough before boo, before her. She made him feel more then anyone ever did. He knew no matter what his mother, his sister Boo, and Elizabeth were the only woman he would protect.

He knew it wouldn't be long before Elizabeth or her mother noticed him outside they always noticed. He appreciated having such nice caring people look after him and Boo on nights like this. Their friendship meant the world to him and although he didnt know it he meant the world to them as well, especially Elizabeth.


	2. Chapter 1

**Chapter 1**

**(Elizabeth's pov)**

I can't believe this it's the same thing every night and I am so sick and tired of my best friend Michael being treated this way. As I pulled on my jacket and shoes my mom watched from the doorway and smiled when she saw me grab the spare jacket for Michael to wear while we sat together on his porch.

"I'll be back later mommy,"

"Be careful Lizzie,"

"I will mommy," and with that said I walked to the door, slowly opened it, waved to my mother and walked out to spend the night with Michael.

**(Narrator's pov)**

As Elizabeth walked across the street Michael looked up at the same moment and smiled when he saw his best friend.

"Hi Mikey," Elizabeth said holding out the coat to him.

"Mommy and I thought you could use the warmth and company,"

"Thanks Lizzie," Michael said taking the coat from her small hand and put it on while Lizzie stood by and smiled at him.

"Come join me Liz," Michael said holding out his arm so Liz could sit close to him.

"Mikey?," Lizzie whispered as Michael wrapped his arm around her shoulders.

"Yeah Lizzie?,"

"I…I've always been too shy to tell you this but…but I like you Mikey,"

"I like you too Lizzie," Michael said tilting her head up to face his, and slowly just like he saw his sister and her boyfriend do, he placed a small soft kiss upon her lips.

"I…I should head inside thank you Lizzie for always being there for me,"

"I'll always be there for you Mikey I…I lo…love you,"

"I love you too Lizzie," and as Michael said that he shrugged off the coat, placed a small kiss upon Elizabeth's lips again, and headed inside.

The next day Michael sat outside the principal's office while his mother was yelling at the principal and some shrink that they had called in.

As Michael sat there bored out of his mind he jumped when he didn't realize that Elizabeth had sat down beside him.

"Hi Mikey,"

"Hi Lizzie," Michael said kissing her lips softly.

"What are you doing here again I thought you would have been in class like me,"

"I got into a fight cause the jerks of this school was dissing my mom," Michael said running his fingers through Elizabeth's hair.

"Oh, sorry about that Mikey it has to suck,"

"It does, hey I just got a great idea how about we get out of here,"

"Sounds like a plan," and with that said Michael and Elizabeth grabbed each other's hands and took off to their lockers to grab their bags and coats, and Michaels clown mask.

As they got out the front door of the school Michael took Elizabeth's hand and led her towards the forest where he hung out.

"Lizzie?,"

"Yeah Mikey," Elizabeth said as he helped her down the hill.

"If…if something was to happen would you wait for me?,"

"Don't talk like that Mikey nothing's going to happen,"

"Just tell me, would you wait for me?,"

"I would wait for you till my last dying breath," and with that said Elizabeth kissed Michael on the lips while snuggling into his side while sitting on the log.

**(Halloween Night)**

Michael had just got back from the bit of trick-or-treating that he did when he had the sudden urge to take revenge. He knew his father was asleep in the lazy boy chair and that his sister and her boyfriend were upstairs so there was no one around to witness him kill. So Michael followed his urge, not knowing that he wasn't in control of his body, so he grabbed the duct tape from the first kitchen drawer and the butcher knife from the second one and went to work feeding his urge.

An hour later Michael's mother returned home from work to find Michael sitting on the front steps with his baby sister Boo in his arms. His clothes covered in blood.

"Michael what happen?, Michael what HAPPENED?," even though Michael could hear his mother he kept silent while she called the police.

As Elizabeth arrived home with her mother they saw the police cars in the street and Michael sitting in the back of the police cruiser.

"Michael?," Elizabeth whispered while placing her cat glove onto the window near Michael's heart.

"I'm sorry, please wait for me," Michael mouthed through the glass while placing his hand over her's and blowing Elizabeth a kiss while the police car drove away taking Michael further away from Elizabeth's heart.


	3. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

**(15 years later)**

Fifteen years. Dr. Loomis sat at the plain white table in the plain white room while sighing due to the fact that it had been fifteen years since the Myers killings and yet his newest test subject for his study wasn't talking about it and just kept saying he didn't remember the incident that night except for when he sat in the back of the police car and he saw his 'girl-friend' place her hand near his heart while he placed his hand over hers and mouthing the words "I'm sorry, please wait for me". Now here he sat with the girl beside him wringing her fingers together while they waited for the man known as Michael Myers.

"Here ya go doc, the freak just like you asked for," said the guard holding Michael's arm to make sure he didn't escape.

"He's not a freak!," Elizabeth yelled standing up in a fit of anger.

"Please Ms. Swan calm down or you and Michael won't be able to spend the hour together like I promised," Dr. Loomis said placing his hand on her arm.

"Remove your hand doctor I don't like being touched," Elizabeth said sitting back down as they sat Michael down and shackled his hands behind his back.

"I hope you visit goes well Ms. Swan, hopefully you have some luck with him," and with that said Dr. Loomis nodded his head, grabbed his bag, and was led out of the room by the guard that had brought Michael in.

When the door to the room shut Elizabeth quickly got up from her seat and hugged Michael.

"Oh Mikey I've been so lost without you there, my mom died yesterday and in the letter she left me she finally told me this is where you've been. I'm so sorry Mikey that I wasn't here before," as Elizabeth was mumbling she didn't notice Michael's legs moved so they were wrapping around hers and all of a sudden Elizabeth fell on her butt while ending up seated in Michael's lap.

"You don't talk anymore do you Mikey," as Elizabeth posed the question Michael shook his head in a way of saying 'no'.

"That's okay Mikey as long as I get to have you in my arms again even if its for an hour," Elizabeth said wrapping her arms around Michael's neck and laying her head on his shoulder.

"L…Liz…lizzie," Michael rasped out, his throat raspy from not having used it for a while.

"Oh Michael I missed you," Elizabeth said starting to cry from the bond between them being separated for so long.

"I miss…missed you, why do you look different then before?,"

"Mikey do you remember my mom telling us the stories of my family when we were kids?,"

" Yes,"

"Well they were true unfortunately, and I've inherited the gift of powers, that's why my hair changed colour slightly and my eye colour turned lighter,"

"So your…a …witch?," Michael said quietly so the others wouldn't hear.

"Yeah Mikey, and I have a surprise for you for when you get out of this god forsaken place,"

"What's the surprise?,"

"Your going to be living with me Mikey, in your old house so you'll be close to your good memories,"

"Really?,"

"I wouldn't lie to you about that Mikey, I love you too much to do that to you, plus I would wait for you till my dying breath,"

"Dying breath," Michael said while for the first time in a long time a true smile came upon his face.

Knock Knock

"Michael the hours up, you have to say goodbye to your friend now," as Dr. Loomis said that Michael leaned forward and whispered in Elizabeth's ear "I love you too Lizzie," and after saying that Michael turned his face and placed a soft and passionate kiss upon Elizabeth's lips before she stood up.

"I'll be back tonight to see you Mikey," Elizabeth whispered in Michael's ear and grabbing his purse while walking to the open door where Dr. Loomis stood waiting.

"Good day Dr. Loomis," Elizabeth said before walking out with her head held high in accomplishment.

That night Michael sat making yet another mask but this time with the colours of his loves eyes and hair.

"Hey Mikey…Mikey…Mikey," taunted the guard while throwing open the door to his room.

"So what's up with that hot chick that came to visit you today?," as the guard asked that Michael growled lightly under his breath in anger at the guards interest towards his Elizabeth.

"Damn, I sure wish I could do that, I bet she's still as pure as the day her mama brought her into this world," and with that said it was the final straw to make Michael pissed off fully. He stood up quickly and grabbed the guard around the neck while smashing him up against the wall and he knew for the first time since that night fifteen years ago that the urge to kill had return in a form of protectiveness over Elizabeth.

After killing the guard Michael grabbed the new mask and started to break out of the hospital to go home to Haddon Field, Illinois, home to his Elizabeth. As he got outside he killed the nurse just coming on duty, jumped in her car, and started the long trek to Haddonfield.

Cops. They were looking everywhere. They saw the dead nurse in the parking lot and instantly put a alert out on it. Michael knew he had to ditch it so he pulled into a trucker pit stop and begin to try and find another way of transportation.

**(Michael's POV)**

Elizabeth. I finally got to a trucker pit stop and now it was only a matter of time before I found clothing and a new way of transportation. As soon as I ditched the car behind the station I listened around for anyone that was alone and away from the other people. I heard not more then a minute later coming from the bathroom so I started to walk towards the door ready to feed my urge once again.

When I had stepped into the washroom there was a man that was surprisingly around the same height as me, but it didn't matter about size because I overpowered him. Now I stand here in the mask I had made to represent Elizabeth and a pair of blue overalls, now it was time to make my way home, to make my way back into Elizabeth's arms.

**(Elizabeth's Pov)**

Halloween. It was exactly sixteen years today when my Michael killed his dad and sister. When he took his baby sister Boo and protected her like he would me. After the incident with his mother, in other words when she blew her brains out my mom instantly went to children services and adopted her so Michael's sister would have a loving family.

"Sissy," came a small voice from behind me.

"Yeah Boo,"

"I had a question,"

"And what would that be, you know you can ask me anything," I said turning around to face Boo who sat on the end of the couch facing me.

"Okay, first what was my original family like?,"

"Um, I don't really know to say it, but before you came here you lived across the street with a very abusive father who did nothing to you but took all his anger out on his wife, your mother, and your older brother, my lover and soul mate, Michael. The Halloween night sixteen years ago Michael couldn't handle it anymore and so he killed your dad while he slept in the chair in the living room and killed his sister in the hallway just outside your bedroom door. After he was done he took you in his arms and when your mother got home she found Michael sitting in front of the house with you in his arms and covered in blood,"

"Your in love with my brother?,"

"Yep, I've been in love with him since I was six years old, he even told me when we were younger and right after he told me he loved me he asked me to wait for him,"

"And did you?," Boo asked me intrigued by finding out that both me and her brother were in a very weird relationship.

"I told him I would wait till my last dying breath," and as I said that I went back to looking outside when all of a sudden there was a flash of lightning that lit up the sky and standing right there on the front lawn was Michael, my Michael.

"He's home,"I yelled jumping up from my seat and running towards the front door.

"Who's home?," I heard from behind me.

"Michael's home," I said flinging open the front door and standing still for a moment before I saw Michael hold out his arms for me and that was when I knew he had come home for me.

**(Narrator's Pov)**

As Elizabeth saw Michael hold open his arms for her, her entire face lit up in a gigantic smile.

"MICHAEL!," Elizabeth yelled while running towards him. As soon as she reached him she jumped into his arms and instantly his arms went around her waist.

"I…told you I'd be back,"

"And I didn't doubt you for a second Michael, I didn't doubt you for a second," as Elizabeth said that she started to cry and so she placed her head in the crook of his neck while he grabbed her legs and proceeded to carry her bridal style into the house.

When he walked into the house he noticed Boo but didn't recognize her.

"Where's…her room?,"

"Her room is this way Michael," Boo said noticing that Elizabeth had cried herself to sleep in his arms.

"Who are you?,"

"Oh, sorry I didn't introduce myself, I'm your younger sister Boo,"

"Boo!," Michael said in shock that right in front of him was the one person besides Elizabeth that he would protect with his life.

"Come on Michael let's put her to bed then we can talk and catch up,"

"Okay," as Michael said that he followed Boo upstairs and to a door at the end of the hallway.

"This is her room I'll wait for you in the kitchen," and with that said Boo turned around and walked away while Michael opened the bedroom door.

When he walked in her room he noticed that her bed was a deep dark cherry bed with silk sheets, she had a similar dresser and night table that had a photo from their childhood of when they had just got home from the spot in the forest where she had said she would wait for him till her last dying breath. As he laid her down on the bed he noticed more photos from their childhood together before that Halloween but when he looked at the back of her bedroom door he was shocked to see all the news articles about him and about that night across the street. Michael smiled slightly because he knew in that moment that she was truly in love with him so he put the spare blanket at the end of her bed over her and kissed her forehead then walked out of the room closing the door softly behind him and he knew in that moment that this was where he belonged.
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**Chapter 3**

**(Boo's Pov)**

When I left Michael to take care of Elizabeth I knew from the look in his eyes that he cared deeply for my sis…adopted sister. As I sit here on the kitchen chair I pondered over everything I've been told so far. I couldn't believe that I was adopted or that I had lived in the house across the street that was under construction when I was a baby with the same man that was currently upstairs putting Elizabeth in her bed. I sat there thinking for a few minutes more before I heard Michael come downstairs and wait for me to say something.

"Michael do you mind if I ask you a few questions about our childhood?," I asked turning to look at him and to gesture to him to sit down on the kitchen chair opposite me.

"I…I don't mind," Michael said to me and from the sound of his voice it had sounded like he hadn't used it for a while but had just started to speak again.

"What's my full name?,"

"Laurie Boo Myers,"

"When was I born?,"

"I can't remember…all I remember was that you were a baby and I was six when I was taken away for killing our dad and sister Judith,"

"How close were me and you?," I asked as tears formed in the corners of my eyes from the memories that were returning to me.

"I was the only one who took care and cared for you deeply when mom was at work, the lazy jerk we called our father was a abusive drunk, and all Judith did was lock herself in her bedroom with her boyfriend Steve,"

"Our childhood really was bad, wasn't it?,"

"It was," Michael replied, neither of us knowing what was going on upstairs.

**(Elizabeth's Pov)**

As I awoke I noticed I was in my bed but don't know how I got there since the last thing I remember was jumping into Michael's arms when I had saw that he had returned home for me. As I sllipped out of bed and opened the bedroom door I heard Michael and Boo's voices coming from the living room.

As I arrived in the living room doorway, I smiled at Boo laughing along with Michael at some cartoon on tv just like when they were kids.

"Am I interupting something?," I chuckled at Boo's shocked face.

"Holy crap Liz, you scared the hell out of me," Boo placed her hand over her heart just to emphasize the point to Elizabeth. I chuckled at her antics as Michael opened his arms to signal for me to sit on his lap.

"Well you were so imersed in your cartoons, that you didn't hear me enter," I used Michael's invitation as he wrapped his strong arms around me tightly.

"How did you rest," Michael asked while snuggling his new mask into the side of my neck.

"Better then ever now that I know that Michaels's here to stay,"

"Lizzie, I'll always be here," and with that said we all settled down for the remainder of the night.

**(NARRATOR'S POV)**

It was around midnight when Michael's urge to kill awoken. Boo was in her room sleeping, as Michael laid beside Elizabeth, unmasked, in her arms.

"Lizzie...Lizzie," Michael whispered shaking her shoulder.

"What is it Michael?," Elizabeth said as she rubbed her eyes.

"I have the urge to kill,"

"What?," Elizabeth loudly whispered waking fully up at that comment.

"The feeling is back in my chest,"

"It's okay Michael, come here," Elizabeth laid back as she placed Michaels head on her chest.

"Liz it's unbearable," Michael whispered as he placed his left arm around her waist.

"Michael...I have an idea of how you can beat it,"

"How Liz?,"

"Make love to me," Liz said looking Michael deeply in his eyes.

"Lizzie are you sure?,"

"Michael, you need to feed the urge...do it this way,"

"As long as your sure,"

"I'm sure," She brought Michael's lips to hers in such a breathtaking kiss it nearly shook the walls.

As Elizabeth was kissing him, she ran her hnds over his broad shoulders, slowly starting to unzip the navy blue mechanics uniform. Elizabeth finally finished unzipping it as she slipped her cold hands under the top of the suit and slowly stripped it off his body to expose a very very rock hard ab physique. In Elizabeth's mind he looked like a gift from the heavens just for her, and as she kissed his shoulder blade she felt Michael's warm smooth hands slide under her shirt and slowly placed butterfly kisses upon her stomach. Michael slid Elizabeth's shirt off and unclasped her black lacey bra when they heard Boo scream.

**(ELIZABETH'S POV)**

As i started kissing Michael's collar again both Michael and I heard Boo scream from downstairs. Michael was the first one up, and as I pulled my night shirt back on Michael was dressed and out the door with knife in hand.

I followed behind and as I arrived downstairs Boo was laying on the floor with a spilt lip, and Michael laying beside her not moving.

"MICHAEL!," I jumped the last step and rushed to Michael's side as I put his head in my lap.

"You monsters!," I swear I glared at Loomis so hard I could have set him on fire.

"Take him away," as they ripped Michael out of my grasp Loomis walked away.

"No, Michael!," I tryed hard to get him back but Boo held me back and soothed me while I weeped.

"Boo it hurts, I can't let Michael go," I clutched at her as she slowly but emotionally stroked my hair.

"It'll be okay Lizzie, it'll be okay," and so as a final act of true hurt I fell asleep in her arms.
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**Chapter 4**

**(Narrator's POV)**

Years went past and Elizabeth couldn't handle it. She went along with life's daily routine, and had to handle the fact that Michael was gone, and now Laurie was dead. Elizabeth had custody of Laurie's daughter Jamie, and was raising her as her own.

It was the day of Halloween 10 years from the day of Loomis taking Michael from Elizabeth. She went to work and did what she had to, and stopped on her way home and picked up something for dinner.

When she entered the house she took the food to the kitchen after she hung her keys up on the hook, and took her jacket off and laid it over the back of the chair. She slipped her shoes off and released her hair from the ponytail it was in. She set the plates of food on the kitchen table with sodas, began to eat in relative silence.

When they were done she cleared the table and went upstairs to her bedroom. Opening her door she froze and smiled for the first time that year as she saw Michael lying on her bed.

"Michael!," Elizabeth yelled as Michael stood and jumped into his arms. He hugged her tightly and kissed her deeply as she cried tears of happiness.

The kiss broke a moment later and Elizabeth layed her head on Michael's shoulder as she kept smiling.

"I thought I had lost you, how did you escape from the Ridgemont Federal Sanitarium?,"

"They were transferring me from there to the Smith's Grove Sanitarium, I heard Laurie was dead, so I woke from the coma, killed the ambulance crew and came straight here,"

"Yeah Laurie past away awhile ago and I have custody of your niece Jamie, she is getting ready for halloween," as Elizabeth said that there was a knock at her door.

Elizabeth opened the door and smiled seeing Jamie dressed in her clown. Michael stepped up behind Elizabeth, and Jamie looked at him in surprise.

"Jamie this is your uncle Michael,"

"Its nice to meet you Lizzie has told me so much about you," Michael smiled and noticed how she was dressed.

"Nice to meet you too, and it looks like we have something in common I was dressed as a clown for halloween at your age too," Jamie giigled and smiled before turning to speak to Elizabeth.

"I'll meet you both downstairs," and with that said she turned and skipped down the hall before disappearing downstairs.

As Elizabeth and Michael made their way downstairs her phone started to ring. Looking at the caller id it said Sheriff Ben Meeker. Wondering what he could be calling about Elizabeth answered her phone curiosly.

"Hello Sheriff and to what do I owe this phone call?,"

"Dr Loomis is with me, says your man Michael escaped,"

"Did he I was unaware I have just been getting Jamie ready to go trick or treating,"

"Just be careful Elizabeth if Loomis is right it may not be safe for anyone tonight,"

"Goodbye sheriff thank you for telling me," Elizabeth hung up and started laughing as she leaned up and kissed Michaels lips through the mask. She was happy with Michael, and she was going to do everything she could to make sure Loomis didn't get him this time.
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**Chapter 5**

As Elizabeth and Michael entered the liing room Jamie jumped up excited and smiled as she said.

"Are we going out now Auntie Liz?,"

"Yes kiddo, grab your bag while I grab my coat," Elizabeth said while laughing at Jamie's antics.

"What about you Michael, are you joining us or staying home?,"

"I will stay home, I dont want anything happening if I went out with you,"

"I understand Michael just be careful please,"

"I will Lizzie," Michael said as he pulled his mask off and kissed Elizabeth passionately as Jamie re-entered the living room.

"Eww,"

"Very funny kiddo, come on let's get going sooner we trick - or - trick the sooner we get home so you can get to ask the million questions I know you have going through your head for your Uncle Michael," grabbing Jamie hand Elizabeth threw Michael a smile as they headed out.

So far it was going good Jamie got a good chunk of candy so far and there had been no problems. All of a sudden a car pulled up abruptly beside them, and none other then Loomis got out.

"Where is he Elizabeth, where is he!," Loomis screamed as he grabbed Elizabeth's arms and shook her angering her.

"Let. Me. Go," but as she said that Loomis still wouldn't release her til she threw her palm up and hit him in the chest with a bolt of light knocking him off his feet.

"What are you?,"

"None of your business, your business is with Michael who we have not seen now leave us alone Loomis.

As Loomis went to start again the squad car pulled up sirens going. Elizabeth smirked as she saw her best friend Jack get out of his squad car.

"Back off her Loomis, I just got multiple reports of a old man harrassing trick - o - treaters on the city sidewalk. Elizabeth, take Jamie home on behalf of the Police Department I will bring by a huge bag of candy to make up for the missed time she is going to miss tonight,"

"Thank you Jack," Elizabeth replied as she took Jamie's hand again and began walking back down the street towards her home.

"Come near her again Loomis I will arrest her,"

"But she knows where Michael Myers is!,"

"Loomis, she hasn't spoke of, or seen him in years. All she is trying to do is raise Jamie like a normal child back off and let her do so without crazy old men attacking them on the street,"

"Fine, but dont say I didnt warn you when this town starts producing dead bodies again tonight," stomping off Loomis got back in his car and sped off.

Jack stood where he was a few more moments as he looked down the street towards where Elizabeth went thinking 'Hide him good this time Lizzie, I know you love Michael and I can only do so much to help you,' as he got back in his squad car and began his patrol again.
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**Chapter 6**

Michael was surprised when he heard the front door open again so soon and Jamie come in and plop down beside him, and Elizabeth come in next after locking the front door with all the locks.

"What happened?,"

"Loomis,"

"He attacked us while we were out getting candy," Jamie turned to her Uncle as she told him what happened, "He grabbed auntie Liz by the arms demanding to know about ou uncle but she zapped him with her special light, and then Jack showed up he is our friend in the police department who made the man go away and promised to bring me a bag of candy tomorrow to make up for tonight,"

"Are you alright Lizzie?,"

"Yea Michael i'm just going to go upstairs for a bit, Jamie dont eat all your candy tonight or you'll be sick, and share with your uncle,"

"Yes auntie Liz," Jamie happily replied as MIchael worridly looked at Elizabeth's back as she headed upstairs.

"She'll be ok uncle, she just gets tired after using her powers cause she dont use them regularily. After a shower and a change of clothes and a good meal she will be back to normal,"

"Ok Jamie, thank you, you know I love her very much,"

"I know uncle and we love you too," Jamie replied as she leaned over and hugged MIchael.

Turning on the tv Michael put on a classic Halloween movie Psycho and together with Jamie they snacked on candy while they watched it.

Near the end of the movie Michael saw Elizabeth come back downstairs and enter the living room. Holding his arm out she took his hand and curled up on his lap as she watched the end of the movie with them nibbling on chocolate as she did.

After the movie ended Elizabeth was back in good spirits after spending time with Michael and Jamie. Washing their hands Elizabeth sent Jamie to bed. After tucking her in she headed to bed and curled up next to Michael who was already in bed.

"You going to be ok Lizzie?,"

"Yes Michael, just hold me,"

"Of course Lizzie," Michael replied as he held her close and tight.

Later that night Michael woke up feelign the familiar urge. Slipping out of bed he slipped his overalls and mask on before going downstairs and sneaking out the back door. He knew Elizabeth would be upset but he felt getting out of that house, killing, would be safer then having the girls he loved in danger, of himself. And so Michael left the yard and started to find the perfect victim, who knew Loomis would be right that night.
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**Chapter 7**

Michael walked along the streets staying in the shadows stalking the people walking the streets trying his best to stay under radar so he wouldn't be taken from Elizabeth and Jamie again. Up ahead he noticed the path to his old forset spot and headed over to it. That is when he noticed two young adults dressed up in skimpy outfits making out in his forset.

Stalking up behind them he smiled as he raised his knife and brought it down hard and fast into the guy's skull. After he was done with him, he had noticed the woman had taken off running, but they never got far from him whenever someone ran.

He chased her and just before she reached the street he caught up to her. Wrapping his hand around her throat hard he crushed her windpipe as he stabbed her multiple times, her blood coating the forset floor and his clothes.

After the haze passed his eyes he felt better more fulfilled after murdering them. Picking the bodies up he tossed them in a deep crevix of the forset so they wouldnt be found right away, and headed home.

When he arrived back at Elizabeth's he froze and knew he was in trouble when he saw Elizabeth standing in the back doorway with her arms folded over her chest.

"You just couldn't wake me up when you needed to kill could you. Michael i'm trying my hardest to keep you home, to keep you with us you are making it difficult. Sigh I can't stay mad at you though I love you too much but your not stepping one damn foot in our house covered in blood. Either lose the outfit or use the garden hose," as Elizabeth scolded him then went back inside he felt like a dog who had just been whacked on the nose with a newspaper.

He chose the first option she gave him and took off the mechanics uniform and threw it in the bushes under the window til the morning. He hoped Jamie was still asleep as he quietly made his way through the house stark naked.

Elizabeth sat giggling on the bed as Michael made it in the room and pulled off the mask sighing in relief of not getting caught. He noticed his beautiful with giggling at him as his eyes narrowed playfully and he stalked over to her.

*Adult moment if you cant handle it skip it*

Leaning down Michael kissed Elizabeth hard as he got on the bed leaning over her. Gripping her wrists in his hands he forced them over her head with one hand as he moved niping and kissing her neck. Sliding his free hand down he ran it over her hip as he ground his hips against hers so she could feel his erection for her.

Moving his other hand from her wrists he slid down her body pulling her night pants off before psreading her legs, and leaning down he began licking and sucking on her making Elizabeth squirm in pleasure. Moving one of his hands he slipped a finger into her as he moved back up kissing Elizabeth passionately.

Getting so worked up Elizabeth growled at him as she pushed him over on his back and slid herself down on him. Riding him Elizabeth could feel the familiar build up of pleasure about to hit, as could Michael. It wasn't long before they both came together hard, and collapsed happily satisfied.

*Adult moment over for now*

Elizabeth awoke the next morning happy, and sore. Stretching she leaned over and smiled as she saw Michael still fast asleep. Slipping out of bed quietly she wrapped her black silk dressing gown around herself and headed downstairs to make breakfast for her family.

She was just finishing the eggs as Jamie pulled herself into the kitchen yawning, and rubbing her eyes sleepily.

"Good morning kiddo,"

"Good morning auntie Liz,"

"Did you remember to make sure your homework and back pack was done and ready for school today?,"

"Yes auntie Liz, its by the front door, and my clothes are on the table by the bathroom door for after breakfast," 

"Good girl, now where is that uncle of yours I swear he sleeps more then us," as Elizabeth made that joke she felt two strong arms wrap tightly around her.

"Is that so," Michael laughed as he kissed her cheek before letting her go and joining Jamie at the table.

Laughing at her aunt and uncle Jamie thanked Elizabeth as she filled her plate, then Michaels, and then hers. As they sat down to eat a loud banging came from the front door, and before Elizabeth or Michael could move to answer it the front door blew open by Loomis followed by a dozen armed men in white.

She fought hard, she clung onto Michael's arm as Loomis had the men tranqulize and take down Michael as Jamie hid under the table. Elizabeth sobbed and tryed to use her powers but she couldn't focus cause they were ripping her soulmate out of her arms again.

As Elizabeth made her way to the ruined front door she cryed out for Michael and screamed at Loomis cursing him for doing what he was. She was powerless as she saw Loomis drive off followed by the van containing Michael, her heart breaking being apart from Michael again. Jamie held her aunt Liz and swore vengence on Loomis, she knew she was like her uncle but for her Loomis was the only man she would kill for her family.
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**Chapter 8**

Jamie frowned at seeing how Michael being away just for the past 6 months had been. She tryed her hardest though to keep Elizabeth's spirits up though due the baby growing within her womb, Michael's baby.

When they had found out Elizabeth was pregnant, first they were excited, and then Elizabeth went into depression knowing Michael couldn't share in this experience. She knew the baby would inherit alot of Michael, possibly even the urges to kill but she would teach him or her another way to channel the feelings. Elizabeth, although depressed, swore to keep the baby and Jamie safe no matter what.

**(Michael's POV)**

He hated this. Chained like a animal inside the Smithsgrove Sanitarium. He had no mask, no knife, no personal items to keep him going. All he had was the last memories of that day 6 months ago with Elizabeth and Jamie in his heart. He prayed they were safe. He knew they were sad he had heard Elizabeth's pain filled voice as they took him away that day.

"How are you today Michael?," came Loomis's cursed voice from outside the cell. He kept his head down ignoring Loomis but swearing to kill him.

"You wont escape this time Michael, that witch of yours will never see you again. Your just lucky I dont pull her in here for what she can do, I figured living with a decesdant of yours who could snap at any time was punishment enough. Jamie will snap Michael, she has your blood in her, even though Laurie never snapped, she will just a matter of time," as Loomis said that Michael growled and swore to escape, he had before he could again.

**(Regular POV)**

Jamie decided to take the long way home that day just so she could think about things for her aunt. As she was walking down the street past the SmithsGrove Sanitarium she felt a pull towards it. Turning she smirked as she saw Loomis in the first floor room not noticing her. So this was where her uncle was, good to know she thought as she rushed home to tell Elizabeth.

Rushing into the house Elizabeth snapped her head towards her worried she was being chased.

"What's wrong Jamie?,"

"I know where uncle Michael is!,"

"What,"

"I took the long way home today to think, and I was passing by SmithsGrove and saw Loomis in the first floor window, but that wasn't what made me realize that uncle was there, I had this pull feeling like when you know something deep down,"

"Oh Jamie thank you for finding him," Elizabeth said leaning down and hugging Jamie as best as she could.

She knew it was risky using magic while she was pregnant but as she sat chanting she hoped this small bit of magic wouldnt do anything. She focused on Michael, pictured his beautiful black eyes, hisbrown shaggy hair that she loved to run her fingers through, and his tall and strong body. Seeing him in her vision she frowned as she saw through his eyes what he saw. The white padded walls, the black steel chair, and the handcuffs restraining him. Switching spells she focused on his strength and the handcuffs and whispered hoping he could hear her, 'You're free', as a burst of energy spread through his muscles and his strength returned.

Elizabeth sat waiting on the front porch, it had been just a few hours since she had given Michael strength to break free. She rubbed her sore bulging stomach trying to calm their child as Jamie was inside watching cartoons.

She hoped he had escpaed that it had worked, and as if something heard her hopes she saw Michael come walking up the dark street towards their home.

"Michael!," Elizabeth squealed in happiness as she pushed herself up and walked as fast as she could into his arms.

"You're pregnant," Michael said in shock as his hand came to rest on her stomach.

"Yes found out a month after you were taken Michael, Jamie has helped alot during the last six months,"

"i'm happy she has, well im home now she can go back to being a care free child and I will take care of you both,"

"Aww Michael," Elizabeth said as she leaned up and kissed him. She knew Loomis would know he escpaed but had hoped things wouldnt go bad while she was pregnant cause she didn't want anything happening to their child. Who knew that her hopes would be dashed, something bad was coming and without her powers her family was in trouble.
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**Chapter 9**

The next morning Elizabeth woke up smiling as she woke up in Michael's arms. She leaned up kissing his cheek before carefully slipping out of bed. Wrapping her dressing gown around her she paused to rub her swollen stomach breifly before opening their bedroom door to head downstairs.

Passing Jamie's door she knocked on it making sure to hear Jamie say "I'm up" before going downstairs. It felt like a normal family home she felt compelte she had Michael the love of her life, and Jamie who was like a daughter to her and Michael, and now this wonderful bundle of joy on the way.

Stepping into the kitchen Elizabeth began pulling her pots and pans out placing them on the stove before turning to the fridge taking out the bacon, eggs, cheese, ham, and butter. She grabbed a butter knife out of the drawer and opening the butter she scooped up a bit and put it in the pans. Then she started with the eggs, taking them she cracked and put eight eggs in the frying pan so that it would give a good amount for them all. Next was the bacon after slicing open the bacon package she placed all the bacon in the frying pan.

As Elizabeth was cookign she failed to listen to her surroundings when she jumped as Michael's arms wrapped around her waist. She felt safe with him and smiled as he kissed her neck before moving away to help her with the breakfast.

He surprised her despite being a cold hearted murderer here he was setting out breakfast plates and being domestic. He was a father now, and knowing he had 3 lives to protect now he knew he had to more wiser with his murdering. He couldn't risk his family Elizabeth had sacrificed so much for him, and now the baby and having to raise Jamie it was alot that he couldn't risk.

He wished his mother could at least see him now with her grandchild on the way and her granddaughter a healthy happy teenager she would be proud of at least that part of life. If she knew about the rest he knew she would hate him even more then what she had when he was a child.

Jamie came bouncing into the kitchen placing a kiss on her uncle Michael's cheek as she sat at the table with smiled as she began bringing over the plates of food barely sitting down before they began digging in. Michael took it upon himself to heap a good pile of food onto her plate he wanted to keep her healthy and the baby smiled at his actions and leaned over kissing his lips before she began to eat with them.

After breakfast Jamie slipped into her sneakers and grabbed her backpack shouting goodbye to her aunt and uncle as she headed out the door to school. Michael stayed in the kitchen helping Elizabeth with the dishes so the load was easier as he dryed them as she washed them.

"Lizzie?,"

""Yes MIchael?,"

""You used your magic to help me escape Smithsgrove didn't you?,"

"Are you upset I helped you, or that I helped you while I'm pregnant?,"

"While your pregnant, Liz you and our child mean more to me then anything I could have waited til after you had the baby to get out of there you didnt need the stress,"

"After you were taken I fell into depression, barely ate, barely slept all while carrying your baby now tell me was that any better then not having you here,"

"Just promise me you will take it easy, I have decided to be more wiser with my urges with killing so that no risk comes to our family," as Michael informed her of his plans she shut the tap water off and dryed her hands before turning to face him.

"I love that you are thinking of our family Michael but you need to swear if Loomis comes anywhere near this house you kill him first chance you get," smirking Michael pulled her close and kissed her as a silent promise. Who knew this time would come sooner then expected considering how much a nuiscance Loomis was becoming.
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**Chapter 10**

That afternoon Jamie came rushing into the house slamming the front door behind her as MIchael jumped up off the couch in alarm.

"Loomis, he was at the police station he might be coming here next, uncle Michael we have to hide you please aunt Liz can't handle you being taken away again,"

"She's right Michael take your mask and knife and in the basement there is a false stone door just look for the black rock its the handle i had it made long ago as a panic room please Michael use it," nodding Michael kissed her before going upstairs and grabbing his stuff and then made his way downstairs.

"Jamie go upstairs and start your homework,"

"Yes aunt Liz," Jamie replied nervously as she headed up to her room.

Turning Liz began cleanign up the living room to make it look like it had just been her and Jamie that day. Thankfully she had washed the lunch plates earlier and there was no evidence to show that anyone other then her had been there while Jamie was at school.

Sitting down on the couch Liz turned on her tv and began watching her judge shows. She hadn't been sitting there long before she heard a bang at her front door. "Coming!," she yelled out as she got off the couch carefully.

Making her way to the front door she took a deep breath as she slowly opened the door. She frowned as she saw Loomis and the Sheriff on her front doorstep.

"Miss Swan we have a search warrant on the word on Dr Loomis that Michael Myers is here,"

"Well he is mistaken the only people here is me and my niece Jamie who is upstairs doing her homework I wasn't even aware Michael was out of whereever Loomis kidnapped him to. You see Sheriff Loomis here has been harrassing my family for years now, and with me being six months pregnant I dont need his stress cause if he causes me to lose this child by bringing you and his drama around I will sue your police department and him,"

"Dr. Loomis is this correct have you been harrassing a member of my community,"

"Of course not,"

"Jamie is witness to it he has smashed his way into my home on multiple occassions even going as far as hurting me to get to my fiance Michael. The last time he was here he took Michael far away from me and now im forced to raise my child alone with just my niece's help. Now you sheriff I will allow to come in but Loomis can go to hell," as Liz stood her ground she heard snickerign from the stairs and turned seeing Jamie sitting on the top step.

"Thought I told you to do your homework,"

"Sorry aunt Liz when I heard Loomis's name I couldn't just sit by and do my homework in case he hurt you again,"

"So you declare all accusation your aunt has made against Loomis is true?"

"Yes Sheriff," turning the Sheriff forced Loomis around and yanked his arms behind his back arresting him on charges of harrasement and assault.

After Loomis had been placed in the squad car the Sheriff took Liz invitation and did a basic search opening doors and popping his head in the rooms on the main floor. Then he surprised Liz.

"If your man comes home keep him on a tight leash, I know how it was with my pregnant wife and not having me around much with me being sheriff just keep the murders to a very low number,"

"Would it be easier if i can convince him to just kill animals?,"

"As long as he makes it believable to be a animal attack,"

"Understood Sheriff thank you may you and your family have a blessed day,"

"You too Miss Swan," with that the sheriff turned and left to take care of Loomis at the police station.

**(Back In The House)**

"Did the sheriff really just do that,"

"Yes Jamie he did that add him to the do not kill list,"

"Agreed, I'll go get uncle Michael," as Jamie headed downstairs Liz sat back down on the couch and rubbed her stomach to ease her child who had been kicking up a storm in her stomach.

Turning her head as she heard Michael's heavy footsteps come up the stairs she smiled as she saw him and began laughing at Michael's confused face.

"I take it Jamie told you about the sheriff?,"

"Yes i'm surprised as well Michael was unexpected but seem we have a new ally as long as we keep you kilsl to a very low amount,"

"It's a good thing I planned to do that already," smiling Liz moved leaning against Michael's chest as he moved his hand placing it above his child. Kissing Liz temple he looked up just as Jamie entered the living room again.

"I called for pizza figured considering everything we rather just relax then cook,"

"Thank you Jamie," Liz replied smiling at their niece as Jamie made her way over and plopped down in the lazy boy chair turning the channel to the movies and selecting the classic movie The Outsiders.

About forty five minutes later the doorbell rang and beating them to it Michael took the money from Liz's hand as she went to get up and headed to the front door. Looking through the peep hole just in case he opened it when he saw it was just the pizza guy.

After rejoining his girls in the living room he chuckled at the sight as Liz dove into her ham, pepperoni, and extra cheese pizza. Jamie with a little more table manners started eating her bacon, pepperoni, and mushroom pizza. Looking at his girls Michael knew he had what he had hoped for during those moments of killing he finally had a home. A loving amazing woman, a baby on the way, and although she was his niece Jamie was like a daughter to him already. Michael was contented but who knew that the calm before the storm was never to be trusted Loomis would come back and what he would do no one knew.
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**Chapter 11**

That night after Michael, and Liz, and Jamie went to bed Loomis fuming walked around their home. He was furious that the witch bitch had him arrested for what he did. He knew he would loose his medicial license for it but that didn't mean he couldn't still hunt down and kill Michael Myers.

Finding the back door left unlocked Loomis opened the door and moved in as quietly as he could. Without knowing that Liz had been coming downstairs for a midnight snack he jumped as the kitchen light came on.

As Liz saw Loomis standing in the kitchen she screamed out Michael's name as Loomis pulled a gun from his pocket and aimed it at her. Michael came running into the kitchen just as he heard the pop from the gun. Rushing Loomis Michael shoved the butcher knife into his stomach. But Loomis began struggling. As they were fighting Jamie had came rushing in and ran to her aunt Liz's side pressing her hand over the wound in her collar bone.

"Aunt Liz why aren't you healing yorself?,"

"Keeping..baby alive," Liz said through ragged breaths as she smiled weakly up at Jamie.

"Keep your uncle in line will you, he and the baby will need you my brave niece,"

"No aunt Liz you fight you stay, you're the strongest woman and most amazing witch I know. Michael and I need you,"

"I know I will try..will fight as best..I can," Liz said as she saw Michael come into her view of sight.

Michael picked up Liz and sent Jamie to phone the ambulance.

"Loomis is dead Liz, he can't win stay alive, stay with me,"

"I..love you...Michael,"

"I love you too Liz please I need you, our child needs you," Liz nodded as she struggled to live as Michael ran his fingers through her hair whispering sweet words in her ear.

The ambulance arrived just a few minutes later and Jamie rushed them into the kitchen causing Michael to have to step back so they could stop the bleeding and get Liz onto a gurney. Michael followed the gurney though he refeused to leave her side as Jamie ran around grabbing the things they needed like Liz's wallet, and the house keys making sure all the doors were locked.

All Michael and Jamie could do was sit in the back of the ambulance as the paramedics worked on Liz. They had stopped the bleeding but due to lack of blood she had passed out and now they were trying to keep her stable til they arrived at the hospital to get her into surgery.

Thankfully the trip to the hospital didn't take long and soon Liz was in surgery as Jamie and Michael sat outside the emergency surgery ward. Jamie held her uncle's hand and for the first time in his life Michael prayed that Liz would survive.

**(2 hours later)**

Jamie and Michael jumped up as the doctor came out of the emergency ward.

"Michael I take it?,"

"Yes,"

"She kept repeating your name we assumed it had to be you, she is aive we managed to extract the bullet and sew the wound close. She is going to bed staying here for at least a week and I suggest you bring any baby supplies with you that you have at home for your son and daughter were born during the surgery. We had to remove them for they were at risk but both are healthy and in great shape and all three of them are doing well. You can join your wife in the recovery ward now, " as the doctor said that Jamie and Michael followed behind him and they gasped as they saw Liz laying in the hospital bed.

Next to Liz was two hospital cribs holding his new born children. He coudn't help but go to them first smilign as he saw the small patch of black hair on his son and the red patch on his daughter. Moving next he stood next to Liz and kissed her forehead thanking god she lived his family survived Loomis he knew they were undefeatable and now with Loomis dead there was no reason to kill anymore. That day was the day Michael Myers laid down his knife and chose to be a protective loving husband and father to his fiance and children. This time they beat the storm and they knew if they could beat one storm they could beat them all.


	13. Epilogue

**Epilouge**

**(2 Years Later)**

Elizabeth sat on the porch swing laughing at the sight in her front yard as she rubbed her swollen again pregnant stomach. Michael stood in the yard having a water fight with Laurie and Daniel. Jamie was at her boyfriend's house so she missed this moment but she was sure her cousins would tell what they did to their dad when she got home.

Liz was grateful she survived that day Loomis shot her cause of it her magic had become stronger and she could see that Laurie had inherited her magic as well. Daniel took after his father with his black hair, stormy eyes, and already showign quite a height. Laurie had her fiery hair, stunning green eyes, and her magic.

Michael looked up at his beautiful wife as he played with their children. He was so happy he had all this. He still killed but with a pact with the sheriff he picked off drug dealers, and all types of criminals that escaped justice.

This was a life he didn't expect a wife, two children, and anotehr baby on the way. Loomis was dead so that was peaceful no more crazy doctors trying to lock him up. He had moved his family back into his family home and together with Liz had cleaned it up so it was livable. They rented out her family home and the money from that and he small under the table pay from the sheriff kept them living in comfort.

Daniel and Laurie were both in first grade, and Jamie was in college and had stayed with them not willing to break up their close knit family. They gave her space though and of course all they asked was that Michael judge her boyfriend due to the fact he didnt want her dating a psyhco and didn't want one around their children.

The fact their family survived so much trouble showed their stength, love, and determination to stay alive for each other. They still had storms come their way and had a bit of trouble with neighbours who looked the wrong way towards them but all in all they all lived happily ever after.


End file.
